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TO. THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Sir ROBERT SOUTHWELL. 


The AUTHOR wiſhcth all Preſent and 
Future Happynels. 


SIR, 


| 43 HE manifold undeferved Fawours 
? I have received from your Hands, 

: being altogether a Stranger to you, 
- have laid an eternal Obligation 0n me 2 
» And I being uncapable_ of making any re 
"turn of Gratitude at ſo great a Diſtance, , 
beſides the acknowledgement of Your C onrte-. 
fies, I have made bold to preſent you with. 
the Peruſul of a few Eflays, of a .dult 
Fancy, and my idle Hours. The Se; jebls + ; 
treated on, tho' not handled _— that 3 
7 udgment and Fancy that an abter Per © | 
A. 2 would" [ 


e P-p1 
-pould have denez however, ſome of them 

' may ſerve to intimate, that true Office of 
a Friend, which is to mind the eternal 
good of his Friend. Which unqueſtionably, 
Stir, 7s the wtmnjt bent of Tour I houghts. 
'Towpever 1 do hope ( Sir, ) you will ſet a 
good Conflruction on this preſumption of 
Mine ;, and axcept of theſe as a faint Ac- 
knowled:ment of Tour unmerited Favours, 
from him who will ever remain, 


Jedicatory. 


SIR, = 
Your Real and Faithful | * 


Friend and Servant, 


LT 


This Book of - Poems lent to f. W 
brs.f and return'd with theſe following' 
t al Lines. 


Ac- ; O Learned Muſe, go back to him again, 


urs, Whoſe Yerſe is Witty, Grave, Focoſe and 
| ( plain... 


If I could Feaſt thee, with becoming Chear, . 

Thou fhould'ſt be welcome, and ftay longer: here. © *. 

But tell thy Maſter, tho I cannot ſend 

. The like to him, yet I can his commend. 

Thou art an Eden, grac'd with many a Bower, 

A Bee, extrattinz Honey from each Flower :. SE 
DUE Arm'd with a Sting, yet careful to offend _ 
None, -but the Atheiſt, who s mo Man's Friend; ; 
Whom yet thou doft not take delight to Wound, 
. But only ſearch his Sore to make him Sound. 


Brisk as a Rural Nymph, and all -& Fair, 


| Is bs deſent Garbs, thy Trops and Fi " are. 
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| In thee the Graces naked 1 &ſpy ; 
| But nongh1 offenſive to a Virgins Eye. 


Noaght like the Geer our mincing Females ſhow, 


| In the Belcony of their ſtaring Brow. 
| But C what all Love and Covet, Tooth and Nail,) 
| Like a fair Beauty, coverd with a Peil. 
Obſcenity, (if I the Truth can hit) 

Is but the Flyblow of a rotten Wit. 

| 7 be Foreskin of a Fancy, rude and baſe, 

| Zo its own Shame, caſt in the Readers _ Face. 
The Inwards of a Pockyfied Thought, 

| Vp thro the Mouth by Salivation brought, 
Crvility inverted, and the 4-— ſe 

| Of Poefte turned up in leprous Perſe; 

 7o Juch vile Stuff, their Muſe who proſtitute, 

ll Are Runagado's to their own repute. 

| But thy , Euterpe Zaketh care to huſh, 

I! What ere might tempt a modeſt Face to Bluſh : 

| Dear Sir, keep on, as _nobly you begin 

li 7o hate bow > FOR, and laſh unmaniy Sin; 


How precious iu good Husbandry of Time, 
When Yertue is the Poets Anti- Rhyme ? 
When he delights to ſow a gallant Strife, 
Between his Pen, and emulating Life. 
The be your Pupil, Sir, and ſtrive to Chuſe 
Each Bleſſed Yertue praiſed by your Muſe. ; 
If ſhe commend the Meck and Gall-leſs Dove,” 
Ple fly to meet her ow the Wings of Love. 
If pure Aﬀections in ' a body Chaſt, 
To clasp her Beamty I will run as faſt. 
If Taſtice, Mercy, Temperance ; my Soul 
With hers Cemented ſhall compoſe one Whole. 
How Bleſſed i that Mufick, when two Parts 
Strike Concord in an Uniſon of Hearts. 
'Tis Heaven below to do like thoſe above, 
And Hell on Earth, in foretaſt not to Love. 
Truth Sang in Anthems is the Angels Food, 
And to forget ill turns, a God-like Good. 
But why does my dry Muſe thus toyl in vain, 
This Subjef better ſuites your richer Strain. 
| Fa" 
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Tet 


l Jet when we meet within thoſe bleſt abodes, 
[ Which Poets ſtile, the Palace of their Gods. 


When the great Fudge ſhall come to puniſh that 
| Which guilty Felix bearing trembled at. ? 


| Twill add one Gem the more to your bright Crown 


j 
l 
: 


If any Grace you teach be made my own. 
| To me mo leſs Addition will accrew, 

| If 1, in ought that's brave, can pleaſure you. 
hi When each te others Soul, is a Divine, 

( Both like the Stars in Heaven clear will Shine. 
| 
j 
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POEMS 


SEveRAL OccasS1ons, Oc. 


— 


The Charafer of a Theift. 


F Mankinds ſeveral Inquiſitions, k 
Divines, Statiſts, or Polititians, 


Lawyers, Aſtronomers; Phyſicians... // 


He's the Philoſopher, that truly can, 
Find the Original and End of Man ; 
When he doth Cauſes moſt truly Conſult, -. 
And fearcheth into Miſtery's moſt occult, 
Shall find that this is the trueft reſult. 


M 
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That” 


| That ſome firſt Cauſe of all Things there muſt be, 

| And who but the great God alone is he 2 

| Primary ſupernatural Being, 

| Who did make All-Hearing, and All-Secing, | 

| And gave to All their created Being, 

| With Intelle&s ſuitable to his own, 

| That they his Omnipotence all ſhould own, 

| And dread his Power, by whom the Angels fell, 

From their exaked State, as low as Hell. 

| And by their Example learn to Control, 

| Th' inordinate Appetites of the Soul. 

| And ſtrive to prattice that pure Law Divine, 

| Which bleſſed God on Mount Sinai made ſhine. 

With that moſt pure and perfe&t Law of Love, 
Which that ſpotleſs, Gall-leſs glorious Dove, 

| Reveal'd on Earth, as 'tis in Hea'vn above. 

| He ſcorns for this World's Profit or Pleaſure 

\ To quit ſo Ineſtimable a Treaſure. | 

| For being truly written in his Heart, 


| From it he never will ſwerve or depart. 
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3 
Till he comes to that happy bleſſed Place, 

Where raviſhing Glory ſhall ſwallow up Grace. _ 
Thus the CharaQer of the Theft ends, 
| The happieſt of Mortals, beſt of Friends. 


\ 
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The Charafter of - an Atheift. 


F all Diſſemblers, Villaines and of Rogues, 
That ever wore Goloſhoos, Boots or Brogues- 
| Th' Exdelion Devil bears the mark alone, 


The greateſt Villain made of Fleſh and Bone, _ 
Malice and Envy, and all Sin beſide | 
Moſt of all, Luſt, Covetouſneſs and Pride, 

Do till perplex and agitate his Soul, 

Which empty is of what ſhould it controul'; -. 
Honeſty, Friendſhip, and Marriage Ties, * 5 
Are look'd on by him, but as Fooleries, 
Fit only to hinder all Native Liberties ; 
Who is always Plotting, Deceit and Guile, 
When he intends to/ kill, begins to Smile, 
The trueſt Embleme of the Crocodile. 


| | (4) 
| This cunning Serpent ſo like the Devil, 
| Deſigning nought but Miſchief and Evil; 

|| When faireſt ſhoes he makes and moſt pretence, 
| 'Tis but on purpoſe to delude the Senſe. 

| | Which when he'h ſeduc'd and caus'd tobelieve, 

| He deſigns more Miſchief than Satan did to Eve. 
| 0 mighty Azheift, with thee there's no diſpute, 
| Deceir s thy Eſſence, Cunning thy Attribute. 

|| Intereſt is thy God, if thou haſt any, 

|| But I do fear that is but one of many. 


{For Heathens uſe to Worſhip more than one, 
( they fay, 


But thou haſt not learn'd to any how to pray. 

To Decypher thee rightly, if that I cou'd, 

j| A White Witch full of Evil, yet thought good ; 

|| For when thou'ſt a mind to do any Evil, 

| Thou appeareſt an Angel as did the Devil; 

| Whoſe deluding Subtilties, Frauds and Deceits, 
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| Thou imitareſts fo well, with all his Cheats, 
las lackeſt nothing, but, his Badge the Teats. 


Ys 


Therefore thy Character, at preſent, ends. 


But thy Deſcription, 'all Verſe doth exceed, 
As far as thy Faith, the Chriſtian Creed. 


7Y 


Thou double fac'd Farus, the worſt of Friends. 


A Satyr on an Atheiflical Friend. 


[ Ey da | What's this 2 "Tis a Friend you ſee. 
Preſto ! be gone | He is now an open Enemy. 
Intereſt appears. The God that he adores, | 
For which he'l pawn his Body, Soul and Whores. 
\ Soul, did I fay 2 That fancy of the Prieſts, . | ; 
Unto their Mill, to bring more gainful Grieſts. 4 
With Conſcience, that Phantaſm of the Soul, _ 
With which was troubled that old dotard Paul A 
Athing that doth proceed from melancholy Fleaga 
A very Chimera, a mecr deluſive Dream ; 
'Let blind Religion, or a vain pretence + 


Deluge the*Reaſon, and the groffer Sente, 


(6) | 
[| Of ſuch as do believe its Truth: But as for me, 

| I Scorn to be vainly decoy'd by fuch a lye, 

| Which hinders the free range of Nature's Liberty. 

| | Nature, which allows Fraud and Circumvention, 


| 
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With a well diſſembled cunning Intention. 

| By which a Man may deceive his very Brother, 
| Nay, if they were alive, his Father and Mcther. 
[If cunning cannot Reaſons Twi-light delude, 

| The Nall decoy of Conſcience, he will intrude ; 
| | In Word and Shew, to promote Deſign or End, 

| | Tho! it be to deceive his beſt and deareſt Friend. 

« If advantage be to be had in Law, 

| Or if in a Deed there be ever 2 Flaw ; Br 


i | Boggles not at Equity, Conſcience, or Reaſon, W 
| 


Xx 


l No more than he would at Blaſphemy or Treaſon: 
| Let illiterate Rabble Souls plain-dealing uſe, T 


| Whom, miſty Morals and the Bible do abuſe ; 
' Bur to a ſeared Atheiſts Conſcience, 
| | Hardaed, as his own Face with Impudence, 


"I Who 


I 


Nn. | 


| And ſcorns to be guided by ſuch triffling Fooleries. 
| My blunt pointed Satyr, and little pocket Guan, 


+ 4a | 
Who ſhakes of all religious Rules, Bonds and Ties, | 


That cannot reach beyond aQuibble or Punn. 

Can do no good on him, h'deſerves a Cannon Shot, | 
Whom ſure ſome Fiend on Jucubus begot ; 
Nothing in Nature can againſt him prevail, 

Until his due Damnation doth him Aſail; 

Altho' the Character deſerves excuſe, 

Yet hold / my too fertile and pregnant Muſe. 
Who knows but God may fo with him difpence, 
That he may not be damn'd for repute of Senfe. 
But may conſent to allowed fundamental Truths, 
Which is the old Man's duty as wellas the Youths, 
So hoping he will find out the Milky-way ; 
The uglineſs of Sin, I ſhall next diſplay. 


—_ .., 
On Sin. Bs ns» 


A Deluding Devil in Miſquerade, 
A Jilt, a Whore, a very Jade. 


| | Tam leads Men to their ſure Perdition, ? 
Far worſe than Spaniſh Inquiſition, ( 
Thou Mountebank, and not Phy fician. 


That giveſt us thy gilt, but deadly Pill, 

' Full of all real, and all certain IN ; 

Worſe then the Miſchiefs of Pandora's Box 

S Filld wgith the Plague, Peſtilence and Pox ; 
Which will as certain, and as ſurely kill, — 

| Yet fond and fooliſh Man thou do'ſt bewitch 

With thy tantalizing, tickling Itch 

Of Pleaſure, Perferment, and worldly Wealth, 

Thou robbeſt him of his Eternal Health ; 

For which thou can't make no Recompence, 
Byall the Pleaſures of Man's depraved Senle. 


Unleſs thou could'ſt give what is beyondthy reach, 


{ That which alone Divinity doth Teach. 


"EF 


L On the World. 
KF" Hou Fools Home, but thou Wiſe Man's Inn; : 
| Thou Mifers Tomb, thou Shop of Sin ;; 
? Thou painted Proud, and rotten Whore, 
( Whom Fools and Madmen do Adore. 
Whoſe painted Joys, but real Griet, 
Lead us to Ruin, paſt relict. 
Who promis'it Bread, but giv'ſt a Stone; Y 
But real Comfort canſt give none : 
For all thy large and fair pretence, 
| Thou lead'ſt Man only by the Senſe ; 
Where by that dark and glim'ring Light, 
Thou lead'ſt him to eternal Night; * 
; [Where when thoſe Seales fall off his Eyes, 
He's then ſurrounded with ſurpriſe. 
2, [To ſee hie is of his Joys bereaven, 
To looſe his Earth, and miſs his Heaven: 
ch, 


3 On 


Io 


On Religion. 


Eligion ought be plain, not Superſtitious, 

| * And very real, not at all Fiftitious ; 
Amongſt all Judgments,they being put to the Teſt, 
The Church of England deſerves that Name the beſt. 
Which ferveth God according to his written Word, 
In Unity of Spirit, and with one accord. 

And giveth all Glory as due nnto his Name, 


| For not doing of which, ſome Sefts are much to 
| ( blame ; 


| Who fancy themſelves brimful of the Spirit, 
| And think to ſave themſelves by their own Merit 


| Whenas the moſt Holy Scripture moſt plainly faith, 


Works are but the Servants and Inſtruments of 


| ( Faith, 
By the which alone, it faith, wer juſtified, 
Which can by no rational be denyed. 
For God's Grace and Bounty are abſolutely free ; 
As in the Creation we moſt plainly may ſee. 


» And 
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(ir ) 
And when fond Man by his Folly and Sin did fall 
From his firſt State of Happineſs, which was not all 
He loſt by his wild Rebellion, when he fell + 
Doomed he was to dire Eternal Death and Hell. | 


But by God's free bounty and moſt exceeding Grace, 
In State of greater Happyneſs he did him Place ; 
By promiſing to him, ' and blind ſeduced Foe, 
Eternal Happineſs, upon their bare belicf. 

On our Lord Jeſus Chriſt his true and only Son, 
Who was fore this created World begun, 

Which being fulfill'd, to us their Poſterity . 

We ought to worſhip God with all ſincerity. 
Not with blind Zeal, or Romiſh Superſtition, 
Not with Tautology and repetition. 

But as ſaith St. Paul, with a ſound ferm of Words, 
And vindicate our Faith with Reaſon, not Swords 
So will our Church dayly much brighter Shine, 


And proſper for ever by Providence Divine. 


B 2 / On 


Gn Phyſick, and bis Friend a Phyſician. 


y Hy ſick ofall Humane, the moſt noble Science, 
Which with Divinity hath near Alliance ; 

| For even as the Humane Body 1s inclin'd, 

| Even fo doth follow oftentimes the Mind. 

| Therefore the Wiſe beſt Phyſician Chriſt Jeſus, 

'F rom diſtempers of Body ſometimes did caſe us : 

| Knowing that when the Body is ſick and diſaſed, 

| Few Peopleare good humour'd or well pleaſed. 

| He ſpent much of his time in that noble Science; 

| Therefore it may to all other bid defiance. 

| If praftisd by honeſt and ingenious Men, 


| That know how, where, and likewiſe the timc 
i ( when 


| Their Doſes to preſcribe and to adminiſter. 
When to Phlebotemize, to Vomet and Gliſter. . 


{ Among which rank I do moſt deſervedly Place 
| One, who to the Profeſſion did ſometimes Grace. 


| On which ſome Country Coxcombs do to often dote 


As 


| Not with the ſplendor of fine Cloths, or pluſh Coat 
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( 13) | 
As not conſidering the Inward real worth, 


And what God by a weak Inſtrument may bring 
forth ; 


Nor like ev'ry ſaucy and pragmatical Jack, 

Or every vaunting Stage-playing bragging Quack 
Who Gouts,Conſumptions, Palſies, pretend to Cures 
With all other Diſeaſes that Mortals endure ; 

But his true, univerfal and ſolid Knowledge 
Learnt from the Diſcipline of a governed Colledge. 
He never varyed from the true Rules of Art, 

But his Skill for Publick Good would freely impart , 
Not for Avarice of Gold, but ſtill doing good, 


By purging malignant Boile, Choler, Fegm, and 
( Blood ; 


And where Nature it ſelf did not begin to tail, 
His ſure Phyſick wasan approved Coat of Mail. 
But Nature by order of Providence Divine, 
Will have its Period, to which it doth incline 


| From Birth, till inevitable Death ſummons to'th: 


Grave, 
Where equally do lye,'the Simple, Fool, and Brave. | 
£4bp. wr cho ded Woh for his PubSrAl'Texe, + | 


O 


Wy? 
On Mr. Grenyil's Book, + 


| | Lthough the Author Creature wanted fight, 


Yet God in the Creature hath ſhown great 
| ( Light ; 


| And made hin ſee quits thro' the liquid Skies, I: 
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| Vith clearer Profpect then blind Mortals Eyes, | E 
| The Great, Bright, Gloricus, Eterna!, Wiſe, 

| God-man. Mercy reveaPd in the Creature 

| Inev'ry Stature, and in ev'ry Feature, 

|| In cv'ry Sex, and in ev'ry Condition, 

| The eternal, ever Wiſe Phyſician. 

| Hath ſhown his Love, Carc, ani Protection, 

| His wonderiul and great Afﬀectiion ; 

By curing all their Mortal Maladtes, 

|. Gotten by being ſadly purblind Wiſe. 

. Again he gave them their full Proſpect, Sight, 

| Feet for the Lame to walk, and Hands td Fight. 
| The Dumb he made th ſing his grateful Praiſe, 

| The Dead to healthful Life again did raiſe : 
|" the reaburs i Punt Mevenfrels 5./MYS He 
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(15) '- 
He Cn:ed the Womans great Flux of Blood, . 
To whom Phyficians Could do no good. = 
He opened wide the dead barren Womb, 

And preſerved Infants till time to come. 

His Providence and univerſal Care 

Is always preſent, alſo ev'ry where ; 

| Even to a Sparrow, and a ſmall Hair, 

And to the Men which in a Garden re. 


a. 


Advice to a Painter. 


þ an the World before God, the Word, and 
( Light, 


Brought it from th' fathomleſs Abyſs of Night. 
Draw it right Chaos, a confuſed Matter, 

A crinkle crankle Cypher, but no Letter, 

Draw Atomes of various Figules and Forms, 
Blown hither and thithe r by various Storms, 
Some ſhort, ſome long, ſome angular and round, 
Sorne littl6, ſonie middle, and ſome profound. 

B 4 Compoſing 


| Compoling Chas in Order and Frame, 


i In the which we Mortals now ſee the ſame, 
| | Men, Beaſts, Fiſh, Birds, Trees, Herbs and alfo Plants, 


| Sun, Moon and Stars, with creeping Piſmires and 
| | ( Ants 
| | Draw this All, with skill, and fo to the Life, 


[| That they no Pictures ſhow, or a Lots Wife. 

q Which may otherwiſe cauſe Diſpute with Swords, 
| Concerning how Atoms compoſed Words: | 
|| All this kind Painter, if you cannot do, 


!| Learn to diſtinguiſh real Paint, from true Divinity. 
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0n Ircland. 


| pita, whence they have their Name, 
( various 


I 
| 
| 


| And as hardit is to tell, as who is a Maid; 


| But the Natives Diſpofition and Temper, 
| Idem per idem facit idem ſemper. 
| From Noah tho? they do derive their Pedigree, 


| Tis of later Date, as the Wiſe may plainly fee, 
From 
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From Scota hard-hearted King'Pharaoh's Daughter, 
Or from a viler Wretch: which followed after ; 
Judas ] mean, whom they very much reſemble, 
And who can as cunningly as he diſſemble ; 

If a Child be known by being like the Mother, 
They do very much reſemble one the other. 

For as he his Maſter betrayed with a Kils, 

So they in no reſpect at all come ſhort of this ; 
For when the greateſt Proteſtations they make, 
They ſooneſt will you kill, betray, deceive, forſa ke, 
They, ſay the Land no venemous Thing produces, 
The Natives having all in their Blood and Juices. 
Worſhip they own with ſhew and Superſtition, 
As Mountebanks imitate the Phiſician ; 


Altho' St. Patrick from Heathens did them con» 
( vert, 


He never could change their Natures, Manners, 
| (nor Heart. 


18 ). 


On Friendſhip. 
| thou empty Name, but nou = 


| Which changeſt with the Wind, or with ds. Tide, 
| Of Man's Aﬀettion, Intereſt, Paſſion, 

Camelion like to any Faſhion ; 

Thou cheating, couſening, ſubtil Chimmick Gold, 
| | Whichart fo flippery, no Man can thee hold ; 

{ Thoy glittering Varniſh, and painted Glaſs, 

| Thou tinkling Cymbal, and thou ſounding Braſs, 
| Thou promiſeſt Mountains, bur at the Birth 

# Bring'ſt forth a Mouſe, as did the pregnant Earth. 
{ In all our Troubles, Diſcontents and Grief, 

| {| Thou pretendeſt to give us eaſe and relief. 

| Yet canſt not Cure the Bodies ſubtil Pains, 

| | Such as the Stone, which much afflias the Reines 3 
Nor yet the Aﬀflitions of the Mind, 

| Thou for that Cure no good Receipt can'ſt find. 

| Aflitions which are cauſed by Sin, 

| Vhich do diſturb the hidden Man within - 


| 
I 
\f 
| 
1 


| 
i 
| 
| 


Therefore 


WViIiiae 


— a as tt i a 2 a a as 


wy 44... 


it 


E, 


: 
s 


3 


'Thou Soul, thou All in every Part, 


1 
Therefore give o're and ccaſe thou empty Name, 
Any more henceforth the World for to ſhame. 
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On Friendſhip. p 


Hou precious Elixer of our Lives, 

L Beyond the endearment of our kind Wives, 
Fhou Good, thou Great, thou univerſal Cure, 
'Gainſt all the ill poor Mortals do endure. 

Thou comfort of our Lives, fum of our Joys, 
To whom all Things below are gaudes and toys ; 


As wellin Head and Foot as in the Heart ; 
Thou Center of our happinefs, in thee 

Is comprehended, the great number Three. 
Whoſe Love and Friendſhip never can have end, 
Who giv'ſt us the great bleſſing of a Friend. 

A gift, which God to Man liath freely given 
To be the ſweeteſt Antepaſi of Heaven. 


( 20 ) 


On Drunkenueſs. 


| Hou fooliſh, apiſh, hocus pocus Sin, 

| Thou outeſt Wit, yet perſwad'ſt its in, 

| Who to Damnation play'ſt the Platonick, 

And ſeckeſt Health in a Diſeaſe that's Cronick. 
| Thou Pisky which fooleſt us with firm ground, 
| When with dirt and puddle we are drownd, 


| Which makes us think we can guide the Globe, 
| When the watr'y latax huh drown'd each lobe. 
| And Spirits like Fairies dancing round the Brain, 
Having dethroned Reaſon, begin to Reign; 

| Who by willfull and Arbitrary Sway, 

| Phaeton like would guide the Day. 

But by that ambitious blind deſire, 

Xt the little Microcoſme Man on fire. 

| FearGodand keep all his bleſſed Commands, 
nd fear not the force of Weapons or Hands; 
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| And fancy our Head's ſteady, when it goes round. 
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For he can in leſs Times ſpace than an Hour 
Confound all this Humane Force and Power = 
And thereby aſſert his Power to Rule, 
Turning Humane Wiſdome to Ridicule. 


0n the P, Infallibility. 


He Holy P/almi/? doth plainly affirm, 

® That all Mankind are Lyars and Infirm, 
How came the Holy P. then free from Error, 
Cauſe he never view'd himfelf in that Mirrot ; - 
For certainly it is humane to err, — 
But it is moſt beaſtlike to perſevere, 

Then ſure the P. diſowns Humane Nature, 

And may be judged ſome other Creature. 


——— 


On the Ouakers. 


He Scripture faith,none doth good, no not one, | 
' _ How come theſe People then to be alone 2 © 


When | 
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| When our Saviour himſelf was tempted, 
How came theſe Quakers to be exempted? 
Or do they think they have the ſame Spirit, 
| "Which he from his Father did Inherit 2 

| Which made him- ſtill- temptation Proof, 

| And caus'd his Adverſary to ſtand aloof ; 

| No certain, they have need to be redeem'd, 


| However by themſelves they are eſteem'd. 


| 


| Their righteouſnefs is but as filthy Raggs, 
| For all their Euthufiaſtical brags. 
| Their dark Glow-worm 7#gnus fatuns Light, 


| 
j 


| Will doubtleſs lead them to eternal Night. 
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On Love. 


| F. Ove the higheſt and greateſt bleſſing, 

| Y Beyond our thinking or weak expreſling, 
| And yet within our own poſſeſſing. 

| The Cement of the whole Creation, 

| Which keeps each Man within his Station. 


Where 
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When we miſsthee but one half' Hour, 
All our ſweets are turn'd'to ſow'r. 
Thou makeſt all-conditions pleaſant; 
And changeſt. our cqurſeſt Fare to Pheaſant: 
But what mortal Man is there ſo wiſe, 
Thy praiſes fully to. CharaGteriſc?: 
He muſt have thy Idea.in his Heart, 
That would ſhew. then but:of thy elf. a part: | 
But if thou wilt appear in.a Figure, 
Than all our Gifts and Graces bigger. 
What made the whole Creations Frame 2 
Eternal Love produc'd the ſame. 


On Time miſpent. 


OO long have I my Time imployed, 
In Pleaſures which have only cloyed, 
Which, Conſtitution have deſtroyed. 


Too | 
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| | Too long have I imployed the fame 

| To ſeek Applauſe, tho' but a Name, 

| And got thereby moſt real blame. 

| Too long indeed, my Time hath been 

| :mploy'd in Vanity and Sin; 

| | Which to redeem, its time begin. 

| Amit me then Almighty Power, 

That I to thee aloft may tower ; 

Aſſiſt me with thy mighty Spirit, 

] That I may moſt truly Inherit 

; | My bleſſed Saviours pious Merit. 

| Which will Rival me with mighty Kings, 

| | Nay to tranſcend all earthly Things. 

| Twill make me like to the bleſt Saints above, 
| So pure, holy, and fo full of Love ; 

| My Thoughts *twill to their Center raiſe, 


| Make me fing thy glorious Praiſe, 
| When there ſhall be no longer Days. 


Je 


| By ſhaking off thiole weighty Clogs of Sin; 
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0n Lifes incertainty. 


TN a dull melancholly Poſture lying, 
Thinking of living, thinking of dying, 


And of our ſlippery Minutes flying, 
Thinking of Courts and the Grandure of Kings, 
And of all other ſublunary Things. 

I found Man Lord of all the Creation, 

To whom all is in ſubordination ; 14 
Was made and deſlined ſoon for to dye, 
Conſidering farther the reaſon whty, 

I found he was ordained to live again, 
And ſtill his happy Being, to retairy, 

In ravithing Pleaſure or endlets Pain, 


Why then do we our flying time beſtow, 
[n following thofe fading Things below 2 
Why do we not with better Husbandry 
Prepare for the Circle of Fternity ? 


With ev'ry hindrance and-every Ginn: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


; Then ſhall we ſhew our ſelves moſt truly wiſe, 
| Making Earth the Baſis to mount the Skies. 


© 


| By damning Soul, Body, and looſing Health. 
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0n Happineſs. 


AE Court Happineſs, yet know not where it 
( dwells, 


Whether in fair Palaces, or homely Cells. 

We grope in dark, thinking to find it here, 

It being by trueſt ſearch found elſewhere ; 

Our Senſes being Judges fallible, 

And therefore ſuch not juice that's alible, 

The young Man ſpends his ſhort time and leaſure, 
To find it out in vain Sport and Pleaſure ; | 
And in the height of his ſimplicity, 
Thinketh that the chicfeſt felicity. 

The middle aged Man courts Honour and Fame, 
Altho' it be nought but an empty Name. 


And ſpends his fleeting time in _— Wealth, 
Altho' it be ſometimes by fraud and ſtealth, 
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When if our Parts have been but Acted well, 


27 
The ag'd Man in his grave melancholly, 
Of all theſe Things having ſeen the folly, 
Thinks it Happineſs to be counted Wife, 
Altho' he never ſought beyond-the Skies ; 
Until one of his Feet be in the Grave, 


Then cryeth out with Peter, O Lord ſave. 

By which we may moſt infathbly know, 

Our happineſs lycth not here bclow. | 
The whole World when it would appear moſt kind, 
Is not able to fatisfie our Mind. 
Which ſheweth it in all reallity, 

Of higher Extra& than Mortality. 
Which we muſt leave, agd all Things elſe below 
Before our full Happineſs we ſhall know ; 
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In peaceful blifs we ſhall forever dwell. 
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On the Parture of a Friend. 


TX 7 Hen Friends do part it is but civil tho", 

| They take their leave before that they do go 
The Poet thinks it fit to ſend his Muſe 

To bear the Embaſſy of his excuſe ; 


Whoſe mind is fraught with moſt real good will, 
As it was yeſterday, ſo it is ſtill, 

And thus it doth drop from his quill. 

Conſider your time is ſtill a lying, 

As well as of living think on dying. 

For of grim Death there is no defying, 

Nor of Heaven and Fell, no denying, 


'The former pleaſures being ſo.immenſe, 
They infinitely exceed that of Senſe. 


The pains of tother ſo intollerable, 
That to ſuffer them no one is able. 

Let thoſe things make us to mind our duty, 
And not to prize our Humane Beauty, 


| ( 39) 
Which fadeth like unto the fair Flower, 


Nay often withereth within an Hour. 
But let us with our utmoſt Husbandry 


Prepare our ſelves for an Eternity. 

gof 1's enough our time hath hitherto been 
Imploy'd in vanity and ugly Sin. 

For which our time is little to repent, 

1, 8 Altho' the remainder were on it wholly lent. 
Conſider this while you have grace and time, 
And think it not an empty piece of Rhyme. 
Conſider it with your utmoſt thinking, 

And go not to deſtruQion winking. 

And learn to ſee the Wood from the Trees, 
And to ſuck the Honey and leave the Bees. 

So you will have Reaſon to bleſs your Friend, 
Who wiſheth you well in'th World without end. 


A 
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- On Pleaſure. 


Leaſure, the tickling Itch of thoſe that know 
No greater Joys, than thoſe that ate below. 
Bewitching Cyren with whoſe charming Song, 
We are enticed to out ruine along. 
Deluding Crocodile, with whoſe falſe Bears, 
We are led into a thouſand buſy Snares. 
Tho' moſt real Evil, but ſeeming good, 
Becauſe by few Men thou art underſtood. 
Being like to the Bee, whoſe honyed thigh, 
Carryeth a painful Sting very nigh. 
"That thou Tarantula, doſt fiing to death, 
And cauſeſt Men to laugh away their Breath ; 
Thou Jadas like, doſt kiſs and then betray, 
All thoſe thou meeteſt in thy cos'ning way. 
Yet fond and fooliſh Man, will not beware 
Of thy deluding Gins and curſed Snare ; 
But will be deceiv'd by thy Chimick Gold, I 
Thou fool'ſt him young and damneſt him when old, 


nt 
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On Wiſedome,. * © 


 Iſedome, the gift of bleſſed Fehove, 
Which keep'ſt us all in unity and love. - 

By which we learn to Steer our earthly Courſe, |} 
And following thee right, find no remorle. 
All other Things being compar'd to thee, 
Like Atommes to the Univerſe they be. 
By thee we rightly know from whence we came, 
Who ſwerveth from thee never wanteth blame. 
By thee we know, we ſhall forever live, 
By thee, we know, God's read'neſs to forgive 
Our Sins and Treſpaſſes, tho' ne'er ſo great, 
If we do not them too often repeat, 
And weary out his good Spirit of Grace, 
Which in our hearts would fain have reſting Place. 
'Tis by this Wiſdome rightly underſtood, 
Wwe come to learn and know our greateſt good, 
God's great Mercy reveal to fleſh and blood. 
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| For when all the Race of perverſe Mankind 

| Were inflead of clear Seeing, made ſtark Blind 
| By wicked Adams rebellious Fall, 

| By which he forfeited his Life and all 

| His preſent and fature Happineſs and bliſs, 

| | Which was prepared both for him and his. 


It pleaſed the great, and eternal Wiſe 


| To viſit the Earth, as well as the Skies, 
| The Sun of Righteouſneſs, on all did riſe. 


Since God ſhew'd fo great Condeſcention, 


| Excceding our Senſe or Apprehenſion, 


Let us not fruſtrate his bleſſed Intention. 


|. But learn and obey his bleſt command, 


Duty to practice, as well as underſtand. 


Duty and Happineſs being the ſame, 
| Altho' underſtood by a diverſe Name. 
| For would we attain to eternal Bliſs, 
| Following Duty we ſhall never miſs. 
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The AS on the T\ oleration 


OW we have certain hope,by this late Liberty, 
All Church-Men- and Church-Goverment fi 
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With all their odd paraphraſing Divines, 


4 


Which ſo often do harraſs us with their pert Lincs,v 
And with their thund'ring Anathama's from Pulpit; | 
Oh their impertinent Divinity dull Wit | 


Who do think for to fright us with the fooliſh 
(prate,f | 


Ot Heaven and Hell, and ef a Future State, (. | 
Notknowing thatall Thingsare govern'd by Fate. 


But ſuppoſe we ſhould grant ſuch Places there 
( ſhould be, 


A cleanſing Purgatory will ſet us all free ; 
Then what wiſe Man, nay butof common Senſe, 


Will change the Preſent, for the Futyre Tenſe ' | 


34 
The Anſwer* 
Old, Atheiſt hold, and ſtop your ranting 


rſ, 


zfn to be hunible, and have ſome remorſe. 

| Hearken unto thoſe learned grave Divines, 

| And they will convince you by-their pert Lines; 
That there is moſt certain a future State, 

| And that Repentance doth oft come to late, 

| And that God's Providence ruleth ore Fate. 


| | There” S Heaven and Hell without reſtriction, 
| And Purgatory i is but a FiQion. 


| Will change the future for the preſent Tenſe. 


t 
| 


| | Then what wiſe Man, nay but of common Senſe, 


Divide & Impera. 


po Maxim, which ſure firſt did come, 

From him, who firſt divides to overcome, 
| The grand Diſturber of perverſe Mankind, 
| ' Whodoth not loiter, but always doth mind. 


The | 
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The way that moſt conduceth to his Ends, 
By ſowing Diſcords between chiefeſt Friends ; 
By fomenting in Families, debate, - 


"Tween deareſt Conſort and her loving Mate ; 
By ſetting Kingdoms in a burning flame 


Thereby to bring us unto endleſs blame. 
I wonder that after ſo long a time, 


Thou haſt been deteQed in Proſe and Rhyme. 


Mankind ſhould love their ſlavery and Sins, 


And not beware of thy fad curfed Gins ; 


And their true Happineſs to underſtand, 
By loving Concord God's bleſſed command ; 
Concord, Love, Peace and Miſtick unity, 


Being the greateſt Mirror of the Deity. 
Which will lead us to that good land of Peace, 


Where bleſſed Union will never ceaſe. 


The Earth God's bountifulnefs doth declare, 
The Firmament ſheweth his handy Works, 


= 
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| His Goodneſs extendeth every where, 
| To Chriſtians, Jews, Indians and Turks. 


No finite Being can it apprehend, 
; How far bis loving Mercy doth extend. 


A PSALM. 


0 render thanks unto the Lord 
How great a Cauſe have I ? 

FWho me hath heard 

i And not deferr'd, 

| \ © To hear me from on high. 

| 


| He breathed in me hreath of Life, 
| When ftraight I did begin, 
- As ſoon as born 


(0 wretch forlorn! ) 
To lead a Life of Sin, 
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And ſo have fince continued 
To vex his wrathful ire, 
Tho' the great Ged 
Be with his Rod, 
A great conſuming Fire, 


To all thoſe that do flill perſiſt 
In wickedneſs to dwel, 
The Lord will Curſe 
Wit bout remorſe, 
And throw him into Hell. 


But they that do bis bleſt Commands 
Endeavour to fulfl, 
In Heaven above, 
With Peace and Love 


« They ſhall for ever duel. 
. The Lord by his great Providence, 
Hath ſawd me as in Tower, 
When I was fick, 
He did not ſlick, 
To help me by his Power. 
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His Mercyes are ſo very great, 
They do ſo far exceed, 
That they may move 

Ts all to love, 
The Articles of our Creed. 


_Y 


On Faith. 
AITH, by whick alone it is that we can, 
Believe that the great God created Man. 


| And when lapſed Man from his bliſs did fall, 
| In State of Grace, he did him reinſtall. 

| By prothiſing Light and Life in Chriſt his Son, 
| Whoſe Life and Light before the World begun. 
| If we his Light would fully apprehend, 

| We ſhould love and imitate our bleſsd Friend ; 
[| And let our darkneſs by his Rays be lighted, 

| h Then we ſhall never more be benighted. 

|| By Faith we know Things farmerly have been, 
| By Faith we ſtill do hope for Things not ſeen. 


0n Hope. 


OPE from which our comfort doth proceed, 

From the ſaving Articles of our Creed. 
Hope the Comfort both of the good and bad, 
—_ | Who ſtill dot chear us when we are moſt fad. 
Who doſſt reſtore the lingring fick to Health,? 
Who makeſt the poor Beggar full of Wealth. 
Who ſuiteſt every Condition, 
Who art the univerſal Phyſician. 
Thou Comfort of all Miſeries below, 
Becauſe we hope we ſhall them all forgo. 


And live where Love and Charity doth dwell, - 
Thou Heaven to thoſe that on Earth do well. 


0n Charity. 


AD I the Faith to ſee into Heaven, 
That all my Sigs are freely forgiven, 
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By Chriſt his bleſſed Merits not my own, 
For which my Life and Soul both will I pawn ; 
Could ſhining Angels tongue, or that of Men, 
- From learned Zomer down to good old Bey. 
My wretched hope but in the leaſt inſpire, T 
To be one of their famed learned Quire ; W 
Tf that pure Charity I could not gain, M 
Both my Faith and my Hope were ſtill in vain: As 
a a 
On > Dc 
, bY If. 
Appy's the Man that walks by Reaſons light, as 
> = Who curbeth his Paſſions dark at Night, Tt 
'His Life is aſſuredly in the right. 
Who having ſeen his Vanity and Crimes, 0 
And Alteration of Humane Times ; _ 
Doth mind that Thing for which he was born, | 
To ſerve his God,. the Church and State adorn ; 


He's ſtill a New amd conſtant 4lmanact, 
And always remains unchanged Shadrach. 
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On the Death of an Infant. 


ma Primroſe, ſoon ſprung, fading Flower, 
Who bloomeſt and dyeſt within an Hour, 

The true Emblem of all Humane Power. . 

Which extended to ne'er ſo long a date, 

Muſt yet ſubmit to all conquering Fate, 

As do all ſublunaries ſoon or late. 

Thrice happy he whoſe fertile Mothers Womb, 

Doth prove to him a Sepulcher or Tomb: 

If he be ſo unfortunate ferlorn, 

TAs in this troubleſome World to be borri, 

The next great happineſs that he can crave, } 

Is early to with for, or find 4 Grave, 


And be not this World's Datling nor its Slave. 


ET 


; On the Death of T.T. Eq; 


JCHall good Men dye and no Poetick Knell, 
- Out ſound the tinckling of the Pariſh Bell ? 
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Shall the Memory of the Good and Juſt, 

Periſh, as doth the rude and common Duſt ? 

No, no ſuch Things our Eyes cah never ſee, 

Till all the Race of Mankind ceaſe to be. 

For he that's Truth it ſelf hath expreſſed, 

The Memory of the Juſt ſhall be bleſſed. 

But the wicked which are not by Faith begot, 
Their Name and their Memory both ſhall rot. 
This wiſe Man whom this earthy Tomb contains, 
Early did dig within thoſe richeſt Veins. 

Where that ineſtimable Treaſure lies, 


Worth more then this fading Worlds both Indies. 


He oft did view that true facred Record, 

God's holy revealed and written Word. 

And did tranſcribe that Copy in his life, 

By loving bleſs'd Concord, and hating Strife ; 
His Prince and Country Laws he did obey, 

And no Man's Intereſt he would betray. 

He perform'd an Hysbands duty to's Wife, 
By living in Amity free from Strife. 
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_ (My barren, dry and thirſty, Crabliock Muſe, 


J Ia Heaven he hath got an everlaſting Place, 


-_ 
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And when the great Almighty did them part, 
She was always inſhrined in his Heart. 


For a true Widower free from all ſtain, 
Corfſlant till his Death he did remain ; 

His Children in God's Laws he did inſtru, 
And gave them drink from chat true Aquedw:7. 


Still doth remain without-the leaſt excuſe, 
Aﬀer ſuch manure, ſuch Fruit to produce.) 
His Covenant with Servants he did fuifil, 
And lftthem not to their diſorder d Will, 
But taught them their Duty to their great Lord, 
Whom they all worſhipped with one accord ; 
His Duty to God ha did neer neglect, 

His Neighbour as himſelf he did reſpect, 
And true and real Friendſhip did affect. 

But that on Earth being not fo refin'd, 

As was his clear Intellectual Mind ; 

In Virtue having out-run his ancient Race, 
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On W.S. of M. Eſq; 


I'de ſing the Praiſes of venerable Age. 
| Where Reaſon, J uſtice, Piety did dwell, 

| Whoſe End and Aim was always to do well. 
| Who being guided by Divine fore-ſight, ' 
He did always lead his own Life aright. 
Free from Error or Romiſh Superſtition, 

He erected in himſelf an Inquiſition ; 

And Temperance was his chief Phyſician. 
Blind Cant and Phanaticiſm he did hate, 


And was a chief Pillor in Charch and State. 


Publick Imploys he had a great many, 
And did diſcharge them all as well as any. 
Judge he was of the whole Admiralty, 
Likewiſe Vice-Warden of the Srannery, 
Deputy-Lieutenant and Colonel ; 

Both which he diſcharged exceeding well. 


AD I the Poets Rapture, or their Rape, * 
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He was true Conſervator of the Peace, 

From Buſineſs and Duty he never did ceaſe. 
His Religion was true and Authentick, 

And as ancient as the Atlantich, 

And his Family was great and Antique. 

'| His Praiſes to-write, what Pen is able, 

Whoſe great Virtues were unimitable, 
 Andall his whole Life moſt admirable. | 

But now having bidden his Friends good night, 
God hath given him everlaſting Light. 


On the B.. of E. 


AIL, all renowned and bleſt Patriot, 
Who addeſt luſtre to them thee bepor, 
Whoſe Charjty extends o'er the large Globs, 


And giveth glory to the-Lords bright Robe. 
Whoſe Vircaes, like thy capations mind, 


Are free and libera!, unconfin'd. 
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Which have preferved thee when in Tower, 
'Gainſt Arbitrary and lawleſs Power. 

| Thy Fame then the Cannons much louder roars, 

It reacheth from Native to Foreign Shoars. 

Ir cannot be heghtned by ſlight Poetry, 

Nor by the Title of Lord 7rel/awny, 

Which hath already reach*d the Sky. 

Where thy great love and friendſhip doth extend, 

Like our greateſt and univerſal Friend, 

Who will Crown the Mitre at this Worlds end. 


— 


On Sir R. S. 


Riendſhips darling, loves detight, Virtues choice, 
Of all thou haſt the univerſal Voice. 

Qthers friendſhips are to their Friends confin'd, 

| Thine's capatious as thy boundleſs Mind, C 

| And is extended to all humane kind. 

All the four great Virtues Cardinal 

In thy inlarged Soul are Centrical ; 


Thy 
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Thy Character moſt truly to compleat, 
Thou'rt the extra of all that's Good and Great. 
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On the E. of R. 


Q4ddee bold Pegaſus and all his Race, 

My Muſe may find out Hoftours reſting Place. 
And now ſhe hath fetch'd her full career, 
And hath now travailed both far and near, 
She'th found it at home in 4 peerleſs Peer. | 
Honour, Love, Friendſhip, Afﬀability, 
With the true extra of Gentility. 
Whoſe Vertues are far more honourable, 
Than Or, or Argent. Pert. Gules, or Sable. 
I'm ſure my Muſe delights not in Fable. 
Whoſe Religion in reality 
Which will ſure, when he leaves Mortality, 
Cauſe him in Heaven above for to dwell; 
My tardy Muſe endeavours to bode well. 
Tut. D 4 My 
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My reſty Pegaſus begins to bound, 
| And faine would caſt my Muſe on Corniſh ground, 
And having thrown of both bridle and dock, 
| Would very willingly lye nigh the Rock. 


PE 


On N. B. 


ULL flumbring Muſe awake tby {elf upraiſe, 
And ſing the pleaſuresof thy youthful Days. 

When at Oxford where the bleſt Muſes ring, 
Whence Knowledge, and all Sciences do ſpring. 
Where my lovely Dame and I have ſpent, 
Many happy Hours to our ſweet content. 
| Where we were both deſtined from our Birth, 
To taſte the Fruits of Paradiſe on Earth. 
Innocently we did enjoy our Love, 
Like little Children, or the gall-lefs Dove. 
Never were I between thy pretty Leggs, 
Where lyes conceal'd ſweet Muskadine and Eggs { 
* And where,would ſtoop the greateſt Beg/erbegs. 


Your : 
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«Till we ſhoot the Gulph to Heaven or Hell, 


” TW) 
Your Houſe in Caſtreet Hiſtory did adorn, 
We have often peruſed with Mrs. Hors. 
Then in a Boat ſtrewed with green Ruſhes, 
We have gone to hear the warbling Thruſhes, 
Who were out done by thy melodious ſtrains, 
Who charmeſt the Academick and the Swains, 
And all whoſe blood's not child in their old Veins. 
'Twas at the pretty pleaſures of a Wake, 
That firſt T did of th* happynefs pertake, 
And was more lucky than Sir Francis Drake. 
When he new Worlds to us did diſcover. 
I was fo very fortunate a Lover, 


My genious over thee will hover, 


I never ſhall forget kind Madam Ne/#; 
And bleſs my Stars, and Exeter Colledge, 
That gave me of thee the happy Knowledge. 


50) 


On Madan: B. welcome into the Country. 


He brave Corniſh Muſes, 
Deſerve no excuſes, 
For not bidding you welcome hither, 
For inſpired from above, 
With Poetry and Love, 
| They ſhould do it all together 


For your Mind ſo ſerene. 
| Like to the Queen of Spain, 
Is free from all turbulent Paſſion, 
With Verſe a whole Fleet, 
They ought you to greet, 
Even as I do in ſome Faſhion. 


Tour Religion 7s plain, 
And runs in the old Fein, 
And is not at all Superſlitious, 
Tour Life is moſt devout, 
Like to a Martyr ſtout, 
And is not at all Fiflitions. 


; I | 


Tour Example will teach, | 
What in vain others Preach, 
To perſwade ns to abſtain from Sin, 
So without any loſs, 
Tou'l refine our thick Droſs, 
And give us your fined Gold for our Tin. 


Could my flow Muſe fiy, 
And Soar to tbe Sky, 


And ſee the beautiful Nymphs of Fame, 
Aſtrea »or Celia, 
Nor lovely Coſmelia, 

Have not ſo Celeſtial a Name. 


As Eliza ; Second beſt 
Amongſt the wondrous reft 

Of fair and conquering Woman kind, 
That Man that doth met ſee 
Divinity through thee, 

1s not only dark but blind. 


— 


_— 
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f May we ſtill you enjoy, 
Without e&'re being coy, 
« Ti you part from Siſter and Brother, 
And for better for worſe 
IWithout any remorſe, 
Tou follow the ſteps of your Mother. 


Toure Welcome to our Parts, 
With al! our whole Hearts, 
And may nothing our Friendſhip ſever, 


Till in Heaven above, 


With Bbleſt Peace and true Love, 
_ We all meet where we ſhall part never. 


On the Dajie, quaſi Days Eye. 


Ic opens and ſhuts with the Sun! 
| Ltho' we Iye open all the long Day, 
| And in the pleaſant Sun-ſhine bask and play; 
j The darkſome Night will come in which we muſt 


Cloſe our pale Heads and turn to Earth and Duſt. 
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* | Which doth ſurvive thgm in th' next Age. 


( 53) 
On a Dafee. 


HE Dafre, the bright Queen of all the Feilds, 
Which ſo much Pleaſure and contentment yieds. | 


When that ſhe doth every where beſpread, 

Her Eye pleaſing beauteous Coverled: 

Upon the which each loving longing Swain, 

Of Cloris and Phillis doth till complain. 
Unkind and fickle Souls, who always prove 
Deaf to the Men that do them mol. ly love. 
But to the Men, fond and lovingly blind, 
That unto them are moit ſevere, unkind. 

Like Men in Feavers, that do burn and rave, 
And what doth injure them do moſtly crave. 
Upon ſuch beauteous and flowry Banks, 
There are play'd many gay youthful pranks. 
Where ſome Lovers prove more tender hearted, 
Who from their Swains are not ſoon parted. | 
Untill in the height of Loves fierceſt rage, 


They do get of themſelves the-true Image, 


Than | 
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| Then falling into ſleep they forget quite ; 

| The approaches of the following Night. 

| But in folded Arms together do lye, 

| Being o're ſpread by ſtarry Canopy. 

| Till fair bright Days-eye doth again appear 

| In this clear pleaſant Spring time of the Year ; 

| When frisking Lambs do dance, and Birdsdo ſing, 
| Praiſes to God, their great heavenly King, 
| 

| 


pe EE EET 


On the Marygold. 


HE pleafant Marygo/d that ſhines moſt bright, 
Shutteth quitecloſe at the approach of Night, 


| The love of allthoſe that Marry for Gold, 
F May be compared to the Marygold ; 
When Night cometh on, and the Gold is done, 
The Marygeld's ſhut, and the love is gone. 


| 
1 
£ 
| 
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On his Friend, J. V. 


Hen Ancienteſt Reaſon us had taught, 
How todiſtioguiſh between good and naught 
What Demon taught our Happineſs to place 


In her that ruin'd us and all our Race ? 

And think our Happineſs in them doth dwell, 
That are the publick Mart and Road to Hell ; 
Surely he was Poſt or Pisky ridden, | 

To taſt of ſuch putrid Fruit forbidden ; 
Whoſe rotten inſide, tho? her outſide fair 


Hatly led him to fo great and deadly Snare ; 
Who hath brought on him ſo great a Slander, 


| But they muſt needs be Flour'd, come near the 
( LEY 


On Ms Thell ' 7 | 


Riendſhip before wasnaught but Name and ſhew, 
Which I'de by ſome Poet or Painter drew, 


| - Til 


(56). 
Till you of all the faireſt Sex the Fame! 
Have made it to appear more than a Name ; 


Doth all Things in the way of Heroick Love. 
But here, give me leave, Fortune to accuſe, 

For giving place unto my ſlender Muſe; 

Whe ſheweth but the Emblem of my Mind, 
And can but promiſe I ſhould have been kind, 
And grateful, for your former Courteſies, 
Your real Friendſhips and Civilities ; 

Which ſhould have been done in reality, 
Setting alide all blind formality. 

For if ere I forget Mr. Colling's Shop, 

May I turn School-boy *gen and ſcourge a Top; 
May I not know Maiden-hair from Syrrup, 
Neither my Gambado from my Styrrup. 
+ May I be Quack, and no Phyſician, 

; Or be put in Spaniſh Inquiſition. | 
May I not know Cordial from Bliſter, 
Neither an Emetick from a Gliſter ; 


Whoſe bright Soul, like unto the Gods above, - 
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May, ever in 041;vioz dwell, 
If &er I do forget dear Mrs. Thell. 


———_——_—_——_—_— 


The Latin Sentences in Mr.Goddard's Miſcelanies Paraphitaſ ed. 


Sine Deo, nec pratia nec gaudiun, nec 
Calum. 


7 tthour the "wr of the Almighty's face 
We cannot attain the leaſt ſpark of Grace, 
Nor joy nor any great or goodly Thing, 
Nor Heaven, without our Heavenly King 


Aa = 
_ CC ———— —— 3. __—_— 
— 


Redemptor nofter pro bonis miſerecorditer in- 
carnatus eſt ; nihil igitur hac Margart. 
ta ad porcos © Canes, | 


UA Saviour in pity to the Good, . 
Took on him our natural Fleſh and Blood, 

This precious Pearl then muſt not be thrown, 
To Piggs and furly Doggs, who will not own | 
His infinite Worth, and pious Merit : | 


3 All fach his purchaſe ſhall ncer Inherit. 
Y Ee Size 


} 
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tas, ſanfitas nec gloria. 


| : 


| WY {tbour the Holy Ghoſt we have no Light, 
| But live in endleſs perpetual Night. 
'No Peace, nor- Happineſs, nor Purity, 

'No heavenly Mindedneſfs, nor SanCtity, 

' Nor without belief of the bleſt Trinity 


' Shall we attain to eternal Glory. 


| Peccatum lethale efl venenum, quod deleAat 
| _ et necat. 


| GIN is a deadly Poyſon which doth kill, 

| © All thoſe People that take thereof their fill ; 
 Altho' it goeth down with great delight 

| With them whoſe Palats it hath diſtemper'd quite. 
| Which cannot reliſh Vertues bitter Pill, 

| Which giveth Life and Antidotes all ull. 


| 
' 
' 


1 


|Sine Speritu Sando, nec Iux, pax, puri- | 


| Mundul 


E-<, 
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ID Y our obedience we obtain Peace, 
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Mundas deleftat, decipit, deftruit, 


HE World deceives us with its gaudy Toys, } 
And gives us but painted, not real Joys, 
And all that truſt it, certainly deſtroys. 


Las — 
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Per obedientiam, pax, proſperitas, libertas: 
Per Rebellionem, infelicitas, paupertasy | 
infamia defolatio dammatio, 


Confuſions, Wars, Bloodſheds, then do ceale 5 
Then if we have but true ſincerity, 
We ſhall enjoy eternal Proſperity. 
But Rebellion is ſimplicity, 

It brings on us all infclicity, 
Poverty, Infamy, and Puniſhment, 

It eauſeth Wars and Deſolation, 

And without Repentance, Damnation 
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| Divitie ſine gratia, nocent, affligunt, vex- 
| ant, premunt, opprimunt, irretant, in- 
terficiunt. 


| 


| 


Iches inſnare and do us greatly hurt, 


| They afflict, and vex, and they do oppreſs, 

And cauſe us our Duty for to tranſgreſs. 

\ They ſtir us up to Anger, and to Strife, 

| And make us live a diſcontented Life. 

| Unleſs they are ſanftifyed by Grace, 

| Like graceleſs Children they fly in Parents Face. 


- honeſlatis tinea mors anima. 


TOvetouſneſs's the way and gate to Hell, 
| Where covetous Miſers ſhall ever dwell, 
| They that do not from this baſe Vice abſtain, 
"'T'will prove to their Piety a Gangrene. 

| This Vice is worſe then idleneſs or ſloth, 
| And will prove to Man's honeſty, a Moth. 


When we conſume them in our Vice and Sport. 


| Avaritia eſt Avent porta, pietatis gangrena, 
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Nay this Vice is ſo miſchievous and foul, 
'Twill prove the Death of both Body and Soul. 


Voluptas obcacat, titillat, paſcit, placer, 
perdit. 


A fleſhly Pleaſures do bewitch the Mind, 
And make the Underſtanding quite purblind. 
lc tickles us with painted Joys, it feeds | 
Our Fancies, but doth neer ſupply our needs ; 1 
Tho' it pleaſeth with its poyſonous Pills, 
Inſtead of giving eaſe, it ſurely kills. \ | 


Salus Q& ſal, O& Sol efl humane vite. 1 | 


Falth is both ſalt and Sun of Humane Lie, , | 
Exceedeth Riches, or a virtuous Wife. R 


Per fidem in Chriſto, Corona in Clo. 


Y Faith in Chriſt we attain unto Bliſs, 


By infidelity that Crown we mils. 
E 3 
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| If our Faith be joyned to ſincere Love, 
{ We compleat our Joy in Heaven above. 
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| Penitere, eft vere ſapere, valere, wivere. 


Ould we truly and ſincerely repent, 


| And always appear with watry Eyes, 

| Then ſhall we appear moſt truly Wile. 

We ſhall be in Health and for ever live, 

| When God our hainous Sins ſhall all forgive. 
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triumphant. 


Rayers do always profit and obtain, 
And never return empty nor in vain. 
| They preſs and overcome, (Heaven's the Place) 
| And o_ obtain ſome fayour-or grace ; 


i 


| [ We muſt make our whole lives a pious Lent. 


| Preces poſcunt, obtinent, preliant vincunt, 


l 


SY 
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3 
If they are true ſincere without blind Cant, 
They will always appear moſt triumphant. - 


th 


Sinceritas eft pietatis medulla, anima pra- 
tie, antidotus contra deſperationem. 


The real worth of true fincerity, 
Which is the pitch and the heart of Piety. 
'Twill cauſe our Actions appear moſt fair 
By antidoting ugly black deſpair. 
'Tis the true Life and very Soul of Grace, 
'Twill bring us to the beatifick Face. 


WE all ſhall find, when we do come to dy ? 


La 


Afliflio illuminat, docet, purgat, Curat. 
: voy 
' A Flictions us do inlighten and teach, : | 


And true Repentance to us all do Preach, | 


| They do both ſoundly Purge and throughly Cure | 
All, that can them patiently endure. | 


E 4 Patientia, 


Wins 


(*.64*)). 


Patientia, tacet, adjuvat, exonerat. 


Atience doth from all Perturbation ceaſe, 


And is a Conſervator of the' Peace. 
{She helpeth us in all our ill Events, 

| And removeth all fad croſs Accidents. 
[She doth unburden us, when ſore oppreſt, 
| And giveth us eaſe, with ſweet quiet reſt. 


—— _ 


| Baptiſmus, Janua eft vite C briſtianitatis 
| oftium, Sacramentum regenerationts. 
Ariſtian Baptiſme, of Life is the Gate, 

By which we ought to enter ſoon or late, 
| It is the Door of Chriſtianity 
\ Which none but blind Reprobates do deny. 
{ And the ſign of Regeneration, 

Which gives Intereſt in Chriſt's Paſſion. 
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Cana Domini cibus eft anime, pratie ali- 
mentum, nutrix pietatis. ſolaminis ca- 
nalis, pignus amoris. 


THE Lord's Supper is the true Feaſt of Souls, 


- Where we may chear our ſelves with brim 
(full Bowls. 
Being the healthy aliment of Grace, 


Twill chear our Hearts and ſmooth our mouraſul 
( Face, 

'Twill nourifh Piety, ingage our Love. | 

is | Unto the Laws of Jeſus Chriſt above. 

'Twill make us believe what God's true word faith, 


It ſeals our Gifts and ſtrengtheneth our Faith. 


ndj | gl 


Evangelit 
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| Evangeli predicatio eterne vite eft pro | 1, 
|  mnlgatio, pietatis ſemen, virtutis pocu- 
lum, conſolationis wehiculum, cordis 
fulcrum, imber gratia, anime 'pharma- It 
cum ; mortuis tuba, caects Inx, dux er- | !t 
ranti ;bus, tirubantibus baculum, eſurien- 
ribus cibus, ignorantibus fons Scientie, 
oceanus gaudii, parens fidei. 


| \ Ould we live in pure love free from ſtrife, 
| Heark to the preaching of eternal Life. | | y 
| The Goſpel is of Picty the Seed, | J 
| Which contains the Articles of our Creed. A 
| Virtues Cup, Vehicule of Conſolation, I 
!| Beſt ſearcher of Hearts, and Cordial in the Nation. | 1 
| A Shower refreſhing of Divine Grace, 
| Which fruftifyeth all the faithful Race. 
{| 'Tis the diſpenſatory of the Soul, 

| Which Cures the Sins and ſickneſs of the foul. Þ 
| "Tis the Alarm and Trumpet of the Dead, 


| Which makes them ſpeak from their cold earthy | -/ 
| "IP : = 1 
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Nothing on this ſide Heaven can be more kind, 

It gives everlaſting Light to the blind. 

To the erroneous *tis a ſure Guide, 

It ſteers them right againſt both Wind and Tyde- 
It isa Staff unto" the Lame falling, = 
Which maketh him to mind his high calling ; 
Which maketh him to long for this good mear, 
Which all ſuch hungry Stomachs will repleat. 
Tis a Foundation a liberal Colledge, 

Which giveth to the Ignorant Knowledge, 

'Tis an Ocean full of lively Joy, 

And none that diveth in it will deſtroy, 

ſt will beget in us a lively Faith, 

If we will but hearken to what it faith. | 


/ 
— 
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Sacredotes pij ſunt dotes pratiofiſime. 


HE beſt Fruit on this fide. of the Heaven, 
That unto Man in Paradiſe was given. | 


Are thofe moſt holy and moſt wholeſome Figgs, 
d. , : 
That grow on the Goſpels pretious rwigs. 


.: 
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| Qui pugnat fine mandato, pxnam accipit 
n0n mercedem,qui pradicat fine vocatione, 


| peccat, non prodeft. 
| | 
| E that fighteth without lawful command, 
*Is like an Highway-man that bids Men ſtand- 
{ Who for his reward deſerves Puniſhment, 

| And of his forwardneſs ought to repent. 


| 


| He that preacheth without a lawful Calling, 


| Is like a decay'd Building always falling, 
| He ſinneth, he doth not teach nor profit, 
| Therefore no real good can icome of it. 


pr ES 
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| Conſcientia eſt Index, vindex, bona, Cel 

eſt porta @primitie, mala, danmationis 
prodromus, & Gehennge Miſeriarum prin- 
cipium. 


Onfcience is the Index of our Life, _ 
To which weare linked like Man and Wife. 


$ A Juſtifier of us, if we do well. 


A; Judge which our moſt ſecret Thoughts will pet, | 


V; 


F , Agxinl Deuth's fatal and. venemous Sting. > 1 | 


(6) 
'Tis the pate and beginning of our bliſs, 
And by it Heaven we can never miſs ; 
An evil Conſcience foreſtalls Damnation, 
And is ever hopeleſs of Salvation. 

It doth begin the Miſeries of Hell, 


Where thoſe that wrong their Conſcience ſhall C | 
( dwell, F - | 


The pains whereof no mortal tongue can tell. 


> — —_— 


Vita were religioſa optimum efl medicamen | 
contra timorem terrorem, G& flimulum | 
mortis ; bonus ſemper vivit, - abit enim | 
non obit, abſconditur non abſcinditar : | 
Dormit, non perit ; mutatur 101 moritur. | 


Life that's by religious Rules, | 

Altho'the buſie World may count ſuch Fook, | 
It's the beſt Medicines againſt fear, - 
Or againſt the terrors of black Deſpair. b 
In the whole World there is no ſuch Thing 7 | 


A 


A 


| ”""DIEF 
A good Man doth not dye, but always live 
For God eternal Life to him doth give. 
He is ſtepped afide for ſome little while, 
Like 4o a Man that's gone but a Mile, 
Me-is hidden a while, he is not ſlain, 

And quickly ſhall he return again. 

' He ſkepeth, doth not decay nor periſh, 

But he ſhall everlaſtingly flouriſh. 

He is but changed, he doth never dye, 

He lkaveth Earth to ſoar unto the Sky. 


— - - 
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ce ſs 


Diu vixit qui pie moritur, fruftus eſt laboris, 
& finis operis, pacere melioribus. 


HF hath doubtleſs well run this ſhort Lifes race, 
Who hath not to Anſwer for abuſe of Grace, 


He muſt doubtleſs make a moſt pious end, 
And find the great eternal God his Friend; 


Ti 
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Where he ſhall have the reward of his pain, * 
In endleſs Joys with everlaſting gain, * | 


[The end of all his Labours there ſhall ccaſe, 
| JAnd the gracious God, ſhall always pleaſe, 


As we are taught at large in facred Story, 


| Who made all Things that are? or ere ſhall be, 
' 1 Who but the great Almighty God is has: ---- 
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And fully enjoy everlaſting- Peace. 


, . , 
— —_—_— ——— w_ Cs 
— 


Solis Deo Gloria. 


THE Glories of Lords, Dukes, Emperors, 
| ( Kings, 


All temporary fading created Things, 
Derive their Being, fromthe greateſt bleſt Jebove, 
The unexhauſted Fountain of all Love. 


Therefore to him let us give all the Glory. 


ys 
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Homadethis World in harmony to chime? Y 
E Who made the eternal Spring of alltime? 
Who made the pacing Numbers of all Rhime 2 


T:erefore ” 
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Therefore we do deſerve eternal blame, 
If we give not all glory to his Name. 
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q The Cardinal Vertues turned into Verſe: 
/ 
On Prudence.” 


'ﬀN Glaſs of Chriſtal in a Field of green ; 

Of all People to be moſt fairly ſeen, 
The Lerds fear, is the begintiing of Prudence, 
If to Solomon, we pive but credence. 
She ſearcheth all Things and tryeth forth Truth, 
And is the fitteſt guide for Age or Youth. 
She weigheth all Things both the good and bad. 
And taketh the beſt Counſel may be had. 


She judgeth Things preſent with Things are paſt;. 


Deliberately, not with too much haſt ; 


Thereby preventing all Dangers to come, * | 4 


Peat in ſwift Times unfathomable Womb. 
Prudence diſcerns all Things, Good from Evil, 
Virtue from Vice, and God from the Devil 


(73) 
On Fuftice. 


\ Ballance of Silver in a Field of blue, 

— Giving to every one their right and due. 

| She upholdeth the property of all Eſtates, ? 
And cauſeth Foes to be moſt loving Mates; 

Not leaving them to ungovernable Fates. 

telling what to do, what to leave undone, 
Guiding us with true Light, clear as the Surt. 77 
\ | Preſerving all People in Common-Wealth, 
Keeping the Body Politick in health. 

hy, Giving reward to thoſe that do deſerve, 

Letting Tranſgreſſors in penury to ſtarve. 

J. Suſtaining the poor, indigent, and weak, 

_ | Giving them Feet to walk, and Mouths to ſpeak. 
ſt; } Juſtice meaſureth by an exact Line, 

_— El  parbelh Path between thine and mine. 


| | On fortitade. | 


1A Pillar of Parphite i in 2 golden Field, 


Who can endure the touch; and ſcorns to yeild. 4 
__ F. | 52, Wh 


74 . 


| Who hath a true and invincible Spirit Y 
Grounded on belief of his true Merit. A 
| He careth not to ſpend his Goods, Life, Blood, -. G 
To ſerve his God, or do his Country good. Q 
Doing Things laudable with courage ſure, Ke 
© Bent the moſt adverſe Fortune to endure. At 
Holds his intent without alteration, IT 
Not to be byaſſed by a whole Nation. 1 &; 
All juſt Quarrels to allow and maintain, De 
As long as any blood is left in a vein. W 

; He ſeeks for Suceour of none but God alone, 
Who ſlew a thouſand Men with an 4/es bone. | © 
0n Temperance. [2 | ( 
A Jug and Cup of a bright Ruby Rock, Fy 


In a Field of Silver, nothing can ſhock. 


_ She ruleth herſelf with diſcretion, - T 
' Being never taken in tranſgreſſion. 17 
Staying... . 
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Staying our courage in unlawful things; 

A Virtue fit for Noble-men and Kings. 

' | Guiding all things in Order and Degree, 
Qualifying the heats of thee and me. 

Keeps alway the mean both in word and deed, 
And hath no cauſe to Vomit, Purge, or Bleed. 
Temperance abſtaineth from things unlawful, 
And alway is Obedient and awful ; 

Deſpiſeth this World, defirech Heaven, 
Which to the Temperate Maa is given. 
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. On the Free-School at Fowey. 


Ome all you learned Athenian Ghoſts; 2 
Of whom the Ancients did make their boaſts; | 
Me with your Pythagorean Souls inſpire, | 


' That I mayn't be untuneful ih your Quoire, © | 
Teach meto Conſecrate this happy place, 
To every Muſe, and to every Grace, | 
of That of your Sons may be __ rack | 
F 5 2 Let” [ 
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'Let me the beauty of this Fabrick tell, 
May true learning in it for ever dwell, 

And may it all other Schools far excel. 

Yet none of her Siſters will I diſpraiſe, 

But the ſhould wear the Lawrel and the Bays. 
And now I ſhould forget my 4, B, C, 

Should 1 forget to ſpeak in praiſe of thee, , | . 
Moſt Famous, and truly learned Mr. Weeks, , 
Who might paſs for one of the Native Greeks. 


S 4 > © 


Who hath brought Schook learning to perfeRion, | 
By mending her Beauty and Completion. o 
And hath made her lovers enjoy her more, 

| In three-Months time, then a whole year before. 


E 
Abreviating thoſe pedantick Rules, F 
I 

\ 


Thatmake School-Boys but underſtanding Mules, | 
A method yet unknown to other Schools, . 


Thy patience all follies doth wink at, $+1 
N11 tam dificile eft, quod non Solertia vincat, | | 
Thou canſt corre&t without the ſevere rod, _.| | 


4 


Having of karning's rules the true methgy, 8 
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This if any doubts, let him be advis'd, 
By the Grammars thou haſt epitomis'd. 

And now all you Neighbours that dwell around, 
That are not in Gulph of Ignorance drown'd, 
Would you have your Children inſtru&ed well, 
Would you have them with honeſt folks to dwell 
Foy School doth carry the largeſt bell. 


On J. M. of T. Eſquire, 


Mn, | 


— _— —_— 


Sing the praiſes of vertuous Men, 
T want the skill of Shadwell, or of Bes. 
©. | But with that ſlender Poetry I have, 
| I'e mind his Memory, and pay his Grave. 
'S, | * His Youthful years were ſpent at Court, 
Where the accompliſh'd Nobles do refort ; 
$|* Where he his ſwift time did not idly ſpend, 
But was always moſt uſeful to his friend... ” 
He did the King and his great Court adorrh,.. +4, 7 
| And Vi ani Flattery did hate and ſcorn. © 
4 F 3 


Likewiſe 


(ys) 
Likewiſe that Helliſh erime, Rebellion, 
And was an hongur to Exdef/ivir. 


All Peace and Happiqgek from Euplard fled, 

Ard each his Sword in's Brothers bowells ſhed. . 
| He then did eſpouſe the Loyal party, 

And was in that 'Cauſe Zealous and hearty ; 
Fighting for's King, true Liberty and Laws, 
Nay, for God and his good- tighteous Cauſe. 


For when vile Rebels rack off Zxglavd's head ! 


And before moſt famous -Plmmonth's great Fown; T 


He purchaſed much Honour and Renown. 

But when God's omnipotence deſtroy 'd'that Boar 
That his Vineyard had ſo mach fpoiFd 'and tore, 
And brought our Good King tohis home in Peace 
Alleigapal Wars and Bloodſheds then did ceaſe. 
Our friend return'd to his Country-Seat, 

No way aſpiring to be yainly great, 

He ſpent his after time in tranquility, 

- Living decent, not beyond ability ; 


ir 


| He loved his Children and his dear Wife, { | 


| To Celebrate this mournful Funeral. 
And with your ſounding Voice and'Muſick try 


4 How equally he held the Ballance,” Tuſtice. 
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He{oved true Friendſhip and reality, 
With good Houlſe-keeping and Hoſpitality ; 


He lived in true Concord, free from ftrife, 

And injoyed a long and profp'rous Life. 

But who can avoid common deſtiny ? 

It being ordain'd for all once to die. 5 

So we will leave our Friend in reſt to lye, FH: A 
Defiring Relations would ceaſe to cry. - 


— 


0:n J.Y. of T. Eſquire. 


Ome all you chiming Poets, here lament, y 
My;flow Muſe willnotbate you one per Cert, 
But doth implore and doth invoake you all, 


To ſtop the Current of this mighty cry. 
And ſing out aloud, (for yours thetruſt 15) ' 


(8%) 
And what Fortitude he ſhew'd in God's Caule, 
By maintaining true Religious Laws ; 
What temperance he uſed in his life, 


-——— oe 


Tl! elements of's body were nee in ſtrife ; 

All ations he weigh'd, and then did them chooſe, 
And prudence in them all, he ſtill did uſe. 

To keep ill company was very loath, 

And it did grate his Ears to hear an Oath ; 
Virtue was not his task, but his free choice, 
For which he hath the univerſal voice. 
Should I relate his Alms, and houſe keeping, 

] ſhould ſet the Neighbourhood all a weeping, 
His Religion ſoar'd to the higheſt pitch 

" That our Goſpel precepts do us teach ; 

For he not only loved his Friend, but Foe, 
Yet never gave any reaſon tq be ſo, 

And no Man's Charity can higher flow. 

_ Should'l tell all can be faid of our Friend, 
My Verſe, like to Writing, would never end, 


Thereforgf. 
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. God hath gatherd him, his Garner tadorn. 


(% 
Thereforenext I'll give account of his Wives 
Omitting the CharaQer of their Lives. $7 
Of the firſt he might have reaſon to vaunt, | 
Being the preſent Biſhop 7relawzey's Aunt. 
The Second was the Family of Glawvi/, 

A Woman full of Virtue, free from ill ; 
Which would tempt the digreſſion of my quill. 
But all that ] now of her ſhall relate, 

She left many loye Pledges to her Mate, 

The laſt Woman he for his Conſort choſe, 
Was Speccot, Nichol's Widow of Penvoſe. 
Surviving hers ſince that he did remain, 

A mournful Widower free from all ſtain. 
Setting forth God's glory for which he was born, 
Being fully ripe, like a ſhock of Corn, 


( 82) 
Sent to him while living. 


1 

SIR, 
Hope you'f take uo Fancy, or Conceit, 
] 

| 


' At this, unprefidented, uncompleat ; 

For 7 know you are ſo wel} Learned and well Bred, 
To know you'll live among the Immortal Dead. 

Tet I hope you will land it like a firſt Rate, 
And anticipate your Deſtiny and Fate, ] 
(He that dyes dayly neer dies ſoon nor" late) ] 
Which I wiſh extended to the longeſt date. ] 
In the mean time accept this poor ſlender Perſe, 
Which will wayt room upon your large mournful Herſe* 
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On the Elefion at F. 


T Ong have we in Peace and Happineſs dwelt, 
___And neer the diſmal Effects of diſcord felt ; 
Whenall our, Intereſts were linked in one, 


And none of us were ſingle or alone ; 


” , 
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When each our Minds revealed to other, E 
As confident as Brother to Brother. 

Then was no difference in Ele&ions, 

Our Neighbours then had our AfﬀeRions ; 

But now Diſcord hath made {eperation, 

Foreign we are as Nation to Nation. 

I wiſh we would be better adviſed, F 
And all of us become Naturalized. 
Laying afide all Circumvention, | 
Let the Publick Good be our pretention, 
For which let's have a real Intention. 
And ſet an healing Plaiſter to this Sore, 
That it may not feſter ſo any more, ,, - 
Wherefore let us his mighty aid implore, 
Who of an ireful-Foe can make a Friend, 
And to all preſent Diſcords ſet an end, 


SIR, 


7 Tet Sir, to you that have the Skill | 


. 4A modern Wit deſerves your Quih, 


x 
Aa. 


; % A Woman of the Britiſh Race, 


=—— 
*»” And in her matchleſs Pen indeed, 


” 
> 


"In 


In return to an Ode of Horace ſent byJ.H. 


You Dame deth Engliſh #t ſo wel, 
Altho by birth a Roman 
That plainly the Truth for to tell 
She can be ontdone by no Man. 
Foe oft invot'd the Mine in vain, 


For they le not mend my Verſe or ſtrain. 


Of learned Tongues for to commend 
Which unto you 1 recommend. 


Whoſe Glories time will neer deface. 


She doth all our vain Sex exceed, 
© In the luſtre of her Soul and Face, 


Our manly Fancies muſt give place, 
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Man may ſtrive to be head in vain | 
Orinda ſure hath af the Braiv. f Z 

Vice and Flattery ſhe did ſcorn, 

Which we all ought for to deſpiſe, 

Love and Honour did her Mind adorn, 

In which ſhe was moſt truly wiſe. 


Friendſhip's congenial to her Soul, 
And was in every part rhe whole. 


But why do 1 my Candle light 
In preſence of the ſparkling Sun ? 
So many Men have done her right 
Mine had better been left undone. 


Her own Works praiſe her in the gate, | 
Mine comes unſeaſonable aud late. 


Her Memoty time can't deface, 
Altho her Corps be turwd to Duſt *, 
She being adorn'd with every Grace; . 
Dwel's now amongſt the Good and Fuſt. agg 
Let Angel's Anthems be her Praiſe, .' 7 
And here let Laureats crown her Bays, . f 


On the Lady P. 

"Ome all you Sacred Nine, affiſt my Pen, 
Or rather all pious and virtuous Men : 

- Here fee a Woman out-ſtrip humane Race 
' In Virtue, Picty and each good Grace, 
Who being wrapt with Thonghts of Eternity; 
Studied not how to live, but how to dye. 
Her Charity and Mercy did excell, 
It would ſeem Hiperbole the truth to tell. 
Her Life was led according to God's Word, 
' CHe that gives to the poor lends to the Lord.) 


- Heaven's endleſs Treaſures, everlaſting Health 3 
Are her great Portion, and juſt reward 
y With the fruition of our bleſſed Lord. 
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Love Verſes. 
All over Loye: 


: ] ve walks the pleaſant Arbour of her Hait, | 


She having given unto the Poor moſt of her wealth, 


From thence he erceps onto her liſtning Eats | 
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Then basking on her white and roſie Cheeks, 
A thouſand charming pleafures there he ſeeks 
Then gazing on the Planet of; ber Eye, 
Where the dancing baby he doth ſpy, 
Which muſt the Fate of her ſad Lovers try. 
Then on her Noſe, the joyful lovers Bliſs, 
Becauſe it intercepts no coming Kiſs ; 

Love on her balmy lips would ever fir, 

But that he creeps between to fee her wit, 
Where could hang on the Muſick of her Sang, 
And never think the charming hours too long 


But dancing as tho' Tarantula ſtong, £ 
He skips from thence unto her Snowy breaſt, _ 
Where he would fain, but cannot, be at teſt, or” | 
Till he centers in the place he likes beſt, -Þ 
In which ſweet Grove, he could for ever ſtay, 

Melting in the ſweets of Amorous play, ; 
And never think on Night, nor wiſh it day, _  - 


(8) 
On Abſence. 

TT ſeems Ten Winters, fince thy Face I faw, 

By the righteous Goſpel and the Law, 

I wake all Night, and dream all Day, 

My hairs are almoſt all turn'd Gray ; 

. Then come, dear Barber, thy kind Art approve, 

And Trim mequickly of my o're-grown Love. 
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_ Incireable. 
Y | Try'd Cowleys Receipt, to cure my Love, 
" But alldid vſeleſs and infipid prove. 
| Books, Buſineſs, Prayers, Sermons, Wine and Mirth, 
. -With all the gayetics of the dull Earth ; 
'> My Love forgive me, I try'd new deſire, 
© {Bur that till added fuel to the fire, 
_*And like ill Conſcience, did vex me more; 
"That I ſhould any thing but thee adote; 


- 
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- Thy Image..is ſo fixt within my heart 
- It admits the cure of no other art ; 


Fg: 

What then remains, moſt beautiful and fair, 
: {But that I lye groveling in black deſpair? - 

' | Only the Center of happineſs cin'cure, 

The pains that Lovers, and the damrrd indure.) 


f WT ES 4 , 


F Reſolved to Love. 


HE greateſt Pleaſure underncath the Sun, 
Is for to love, until ſhort Life be done. 
\ The bounteous Garden, or ſpacious Field; 
Doth not half the pleaſitig Contentment yeild; | 
As doth the Fair and moſt beauteons She, - 
thy | Which is all the whole charming World to me, _ 
Let Pomp, Ambition, or an empty Name uy 2.4 
Inſlave Mankind, and fet the World on Flame , | 
My Love is much mare plealing to me hr, | 
Than Fame, or ſounding Titles got by Wary 
Or than the Rickes of the jangling Pax. E, 
| Fhen Love [ will, my only charming Dear, 
: \ Not for a Day, a Week, or for a Year. _ 
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| But till for ever unto the laſt end, 
Like a true Lover, and a conſtant Friend. 
That Love which ended, never did begin, 
Tis like the taint of Original Sin, 

* Which till Eternal Love doth waſh away, 
Altho' ſtill renewed every Day ; 

Then imitate I will, the Prince of Peace, 
Whoſe flowing Love to Man will never ceaſe. 


Dn the Sickneſs and Recovery of Coſmelia. | ,. 
'Ruel Diſcaſe! To ſeek thy thirſt t' aſlwage 4 


With conquering Beauty and with Domus 
Age; 


| And with thy reeking Malice her perplex, 

The mirror and the wonder of her Sex / 
Methinks ſome Beldame whom Age had frozen, 
| Fora fit Victim thou ſhould have choſen. : 
FH W here more ſucceſsful thou might'{ have proved, 
And not havegrieved her, by all Men lov. 
But thy invenom'd and malign intent, 
An higher Power did timely prevent ; 
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+ ÞAnd hath Repricved her for to diſpeaiſe 

| On her All-univerſal Influence, 

Of. Love and true Friead{hip great Natures tyes; 
Which linketh Heaven wich the Earth and Skyes 
Go on bleſt Soul, in Friendſhip and Love; 
And always iinitate the gall-leſs Dove, 
Till ravifld with happineſs of God above. 


An Epithalamium, Mad. Amy. H, 
Atchleſs Eſtate, by God himſelf contriv'd, 
Had not fond Man his happineſs ſurviv'd, 
's Secking to live, he beeame ſhott liv'd. 
Happy i condition of Haman Race, 


If our Nature be improved by Grace ; 4 
Which doſt exact, and lively repreſent, . 


Chriſt's Love and Friendſhip, and his bleſt intent” | 
4 | Unto his dear Spouſe the Church, which kev * 
d, WY 
For ever love and bleſs, if ſhe fulfil, TIE — oT 
' His righteons Commands, which are moſt pure, 


4 : From Age, bo Age, ſhe alw ays ſhall endure. —_ 
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| Goon bleſt Pair, and imitate the love [7 
Of Chriſt, the ſpotleſs and the pall-leſs Dove, 

Untill exalted with the bleſt above. 

To ſing Alelujah's your Maſters praiſe, 

. Never meaſuring Time by Night or Days. 

" But be enlight'ned, by his glorious Rays, T 

May both be crowned with immortal Bays. 


| That the Poet may fitly compleat ye, 
_ Be always mindful of the word, Amere, 
And the God of Love and Mercy, Satvere, 


RY 


0n Coſmelia. 
Artial Nature, who dideſt diſpenſe 


0” a] 
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On one ſo large and great an Influenee ; 
As to attract all Eyes and longing Hearts, 
In ſpite of all the moſt powerful Arts. 
Thou dideſt all thy fair Coſmeticks uſe, 
Poor Mankind to'inſnare and to amuſe ; 
To make a Work of fuller perfetion 


Exceeding all Beauty and Compleftion. 
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F'To remain the cenſuring Worlds wonder, 
Whoſe Fame is louder then roaring Thunder. 
For never was there Woman ſince the fall 
That doth fo charm, attra&, and conquer all. 
Thy fam'd Beauty excceds the power of Verſe | 


| And never will have a funeral Herſe, 
| But be as deathleſs as the Univerſe. 


—_— 
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Idem. 


\ TAture's chief workmanſhip of Mold ſo bright, 
That till doſt pleaſe with wonder and delight, 

Celeſtial Beauty | Where I would reſt, | 
| With the Object of my happineſs, bleſt, 
Bus'neſfs, the bane of love deſignd 
To ruine a fad poor Lovers mind ; 
Which ſhould be fraught with nought but love, 
Ks Saints are in the Heay'n above. 
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0n Cofraelia. 


JAY Her fair Coſmelia's Face I ſaw, 
| Such ſweetneſs there did dwell, 


| That only Saints in. Kifton, 
The like could never tell. 


E 


Her Lips, then Roſes, are more ſweet, 
Or them the Honeycomb, 

Then all the Odors upon Earth, 
Or then my native home. 


Her Eyes then ſparkling Diamonds, 
More richly they do ſhine, 

Which ſhews the moſt lovely Image 
Of her bright Soul Divine. 


Fer beautiful Completion, 
The Rubies doth out-do 

The fair and beauteous Sharons Roſe 
Hath not ſo bright an hew._ 


Her Siſter breafts like hills of Snow 

| So beautifal do ſfhew, 
Theyl make an Hermit leave his Cel/ 
And make a Saint to woe. 
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Her ſecret Parts, who can deſeribe > 
Where Pleaſures are in ftore, 

' That only they in Paradiſe 

Can ever enjoy more. 


From which odorif 'rons Fountaix 
May many dews diſtil,, 

That may the Race of Nature ftill, 
With young Coſmelit's #1. 


Her Hair like Sun-beams daſling Light, 


Where love doth dance in Mates, 
Which like to all her other Parts, 


Moſt wonderfully pleaſes. 


Her Thighs like Ivory Pillars 
Whiter then driving Snow, 

But what doth lye between them 
Happy's the Man ſbafi know. 


Her pretty little Feet and Legs 
Supporteth all the reſt, 
Which leadeth to that milky way, 

Where I would be at reſt. . 


If ſhe were laid but in' her Bed, 
And I were in her Arms, 
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1 would defie the. ſnaring World, 
With all its other C harms. 


Her Soul is of a Muld fo bright, 
' $o Aﬀable and Noble, 

Ut adds more Luſtre to 'the Name. 

Of ſweet Bar. S. | 
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On Mad M. 


MO Beautiful, Wiſe, Great, Juſt and Good, 

| The faireſt Creature made of fleſh and blood ! 
Whoſe Features are ſo exquiſitely bright, 

That they do far Out-ſhine the Summer's Light. 

Tf all alike did ſee (but fome are blind) 

Thou would'ſt captivate all Humane Kind : 

Thy Sun-like Rays thou doſt on all diſperſe, 

Thy Fame, and his, doth reach the Univerſe. - 


— 


—_— 
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0n Death and Cupid. 
Rim Neath and Cupid conquers all, 1 


The pompous great Ones, and the ſmall, 
The Ike pal the Ggaae tall. 
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| The only diference is this # - "4-1 

Death a nobler Conqueror is, ( 

' And ſuffers none in pain to live, 
Nor can be bribd for a Reprieve, 
Altho? the whole World they could give. 
But Cupid wounds the Heart in vain, 

. *F To make it dwell in conſtant paiq. "q 

» F Then firike pale Death and cure the Heart S- 

| That wounded = with Capid's Dart. 


l oy —— 
, On a Hok 


Ome Men wk of Hawks, and fa write of 


(_ | 

But they all do make inferior Sounds. 

To the Horſe, whoſe Strength and comly Features, | 

Exceedeth moſt all his fellow Creatures. 

Which is fit in Peace, and alſo in War, _!. 

For Chriſtian, Turk, Tartar, Ruz, ot Zar: 

For Draught, or Burden, or for the Highway, 

, No Creature's more ſerviceable Night or Day, 4 

Be he Black, or Brown, Sorrel, White or Gray." 

But of all Horſes fit for your Pleaſure, es 
Et here' none can compare with —— *D _ 
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For he will travel true at ary rate, 
And it fit to run for Wager or Plate ; £ 
Far on the whole Earth he hath not his Mate. 


5 
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On Mad, R. 


] One Dorinda, whoſe chaſt Maiden Life, 
Procur'd thee to be a vertuous Wife. 

Whoſe Vertues have gotten ſo loud a Name, 

That moſt other Wives and Matrons you Game.$ 

Purchaſing r'your ſelf everlaſting Fame. | 

The great Bleſſings of God, brave Children dear 

Are born to you almoſt every Year ; 

And Prudence the Mother of Vertues Race, 

In you. hath found her wiſhed reſting place. 

By which you.can blind Fate it felf command 

And put even Deſtiny to-a ſtand. 

By which you. can.command the ſhining Globe, 

The ſpackling;Scepter the Gown and long Robe, 

Vour Charactez if could end in a Word, 


Vour Vertues relate: you to Zungerford. 


> 
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On Madam Bhens Hiffory of Oroonoko. 


WW 0 can fully praiſe famed Madam Bhev, 
She exceeding moſt. of our Modern. Men, 
Neither. Doftor Byrxet, nor Door Sprat - 
Could write his Story more pertinent and pat. 
For ſhe hath gat. ſuch a curious knack, \ 
To waſh and poliſh and make White this Black. 
And on this Subjedt doth. fo. well Indite, 
She maketh him. loak. fairer then a White. 
And very much, tq exceed, in klonour, 
Oxeal, Obryarn,, or fam'd Qconnar. 
Another Black looks but, like-a Cuckow,, 
Compar'd to our Eagle Qreonako. 
Who if he had been. a Chriſtian, boro, 
All Learned Pens his Memory would adorn. 


hy od * N 


Next ſhe hath ſet ſych-a .curiaus:Gile | 
On that famous, infamaus damn'd|\Town, Jilt- ; | 
With her bewitchiog tricks of. Lechery, T 
And direful effe&s of Helliſh Treach'ry ; 

The innocence of that. noble Fryar, 
Which preſerv'd him from. cruel; Eire: 
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For he being inlight'ned from above, 
Could burn wxth nothing but Charity and Love. 


On the hits Peare of Chriftendom, con- 
cluded dt Reſwick. 


Oo Happy Albion) let diſcord ceaſe, 


-Be all thy Churches now as well as Pauls 
Illuminated with Praiſes of all Souls. 

Let all Schools and Colledges, Halls and Cells, 
With Learned Anthems out-tune our Bells. 
Let all our Learned Doors and Cannons roar, 
And ſing their Makers praifes o'er and o'er. 

That hath preſerved our Paith*s Defender, 

Who made proud France her Conqueſts ſurrender. 


Great and triumphant always be as now, 

That England may ſtill pray God ſpeed the Plow. 
No more ſhall we complain loſs of Treafuts, 
But wallow in unbounded Wealth and Pleaſure. 
No more ſhall Parents Mourn for Childrens loſs, 
Ft all true Happyneſs themſelves ingroſs. 


Since thou art bleſt again with laſting Peace. - 


May perpetual Laurels crown his Brow, e 
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Let mournful Widows now dry up their Tears, * 
Marry again, and get young luſty Heirs. 
Let ev'ry one fit under his own Vine, 
And chear his Heart again with ſparkling Wine, 
And each. to other's happyneſs combine. 
Let our Peace-makers be for ever bleſt, ' AL 
Injoying glorious everlaſting reſt. | 
Let all the Elements as well as Fire 

In Unity each of them conſpire. ' 

With every Voice and every Wind 

To extol his Name among Humane Kind. 
That hath given the conquering Sword a Law; 
Triumphant Wiliaw the great Naſſaw, 
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But that Maxim's confuted by our Friend. 
Who doth the utmoſt bound of Learning know,-” 
And with i it others doth Cultivate and Sow, - - 
Who hith ſo many Vertues laid in ſtore, 

That loud Fame it ſelf cannot ſpeak more,,.. 


' Who 
- _ Fong 


A LL Men conclude, that Learning hath no end, | 


 1O23 


Who did not hoard thera up. to be admir'd, TY 
But being with Chriſtian Zeal inſpir'd, : 
He taught to others, what he had acquired. 

_ Hecheckt the Pupils gently for their Crimes, 
And prepar'd them to encounter future Times. 
His modeſty the baldeſt prate would huſh, . * 
"And put the chaſteſt Female to a bluſh, | 
Truth and Reaſon do hisgreat Mind adorn, 

And left noroom for Flattery or Scorn. 

All Vertues are included in his Knowledge, 
Taught in Lnivtrſitics or Colledge. 

The greateſt Preferments he doth Merit, e 
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- Having profound humility of Spirit, 

» Animmortal Crown he'll ſhortly Inherit. 

For Nature and parts improv'd fo by Grace, 

' Heaven will be his reward, and reſting place. 
What can we then more ſay (dear Friend) of thee, 
| Whoſe pious Life is thy beſt Elegy. 


F Tore my Book, and with-my. Aff did rage, 

''® For not being more-kinder tomy Age. 

Since ſhell not befriend me withvbertter lines; 
MRS Fit Fane my Ploughand Hanow4kies | 
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* My Kitchen-Garden, and my flowery Fields,” , ..- it 
Which more of pleaſure ang contentment yictds,' | 
With that my dull Muſe to me replyed, VS 
Ay and juſtly top, I have thee denyed ; 

If thou had'ſt rginded me in youthful Days, 
I would have gotten thee both Fame and Praiſe; 6-4 
But thou toak®(t pleaſure in each dirty Face,, t | 


| Which broughts qn thee, inſtead of Fame,diſgrace 
And neyer thought'ſt on any of my Race. = 
Ceaſe therefare, thou doſt rage with mein vain,, 
Be contented, thou canſk be younſ#apain. 

fl 174 


WY" I 
\, 


The Concluſion. 
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'ANs now, dear S$;r, your pardon I do crave, , 
Since Ican't entertain you with what's brave, F* || 
Yet Id'e rather be counted Fool then Knave, > 
Yea rather then ingrateful, B&your Slave ; 
Therefore accept me in the dreſs I have. 
But I muſt beg the famed Poets pardons "2 
For planting Dayfies amongſt their Gardens ; 


:Þ Of Cowſlips, Roſes, "Lillies of” the Valties, 
With curious Proſpets, Wills and Allies. 


4 With | 
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- With ihalp moſt ſtately and ſhady Bowers, 
"And with variety of pleaſant Flowers; 
Such brave Ornaments and graceful Places 
Vil entertain the Muſes and the Graces. 

2 | | But with a poor Hermit in his cloſe Cell, 
8K The Muſes will never vouchfafe to dwell. 

j Which is the trueſt reaſon Sir, that I 
| Am left ſo truly barren and ſo dry. 

| That my Muſe will nothing prolifick yield, 
| But what's common unto every Field. 

{ But tho' Toi, 2 famed Incloſure, 

| Yet being all of my own Compoſure, 

| I defire you'd accept it in good part, 
"Together with the Poet's Service and Heart. 
SY | 


